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‘Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.’’—OrngLto. 


No. 2624. Wednesday, May 12, 1830. Price 1d, 


“The Flay’s the thing !’”"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


€ovent Garden Cheatre. 

Art this Theatre yesterday evening, after the Opera of Cinderella, 
the Farce of The £100 Note was performed, in which Miss Foote 
sustained, forthe Ist time in London, the character of Miss drlington. 
Her acting was as graceful and fascinating as that of her talented 
predecessor, and she was only inferior to her in her singing, though 
that was sufficiently good to call forth great applause. The other 
parts were, as usual, admirably filled by their original representatives. 


Drurp Zane Cheatre. 

Tue new Opera, called Hofer, was last evening repeated at this 
Theatre, with, if possible, increased effect. Phillips, Sinclair, Mies 
Stephens, and Madame Vestris gave the music of their respective 
parts admirably, and Bedford's full toned.voice, told well in the con- 
eerted pieces. ‘There was great applause throughout, and the curtain 
dropped amidst plaudits, which manifestly testified how much the ae- 
dience felt gratified by the general performance. ‘The after piece was 
“ My Wife! What Wife?’ which was excellent!y acted.—'The house 
was very well attended. 

Madame Vestris appeared at Ma:lborough Street Police Office, om 
Monday, to give evidence against her foo'man, Thomas Garland, who 
had robbed her, as we stated a short time since. She is not likely to 
recover any of her property except a lace veil, valued at 12 guineas ; 
ove of her rings worth 14 guineas the fellow owns to have thrown away 
on Holborn Hill. Madame Vestris told the magistrate that this sys- 
tem of robbery has been carried on to such extent, that she felt called 
upon to put a stop to it 

The dress sword which the renowned Romeo Coates used to sport 
on the stage, while his dramatic furor was on him, is to be brought 
tothe hammer. The auctioneer’s description of that portion of the 
memorable amateur’s “ properties,”’ is most ¢azzling.—The diamonds, 
rubies, &c. ornamenting the bilt having belonged to no less distin- 
guised personages than Privce Tallyrand, Marshall Junot, and a 
“ brother actor,’ David Garrick!!! 

Mias Cawse and her sister Harriet having like Vestris and Josephine 
Bartolozzi, ceased to speak to each other, and even refused to dress in 
the same room ; various reports have been circulated as to the caase 
of this breach of sisterly affection. ‘fhe fair fame of the elder sister 
has been unjustly (we are told,) attacked, as she still resides with her 
father, and her fiason with Lord Fife is purely platonic. Her mother 
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wished her to give up the noble Thane. which she sefased, and a quar- 
rel ensued, in consequence of which, Mrs. Cawse and Harriet are liv- 
ing together, away from Mr. Cawse and Mary Ann. 


The failure of the two Farces on the same night last week, reminds 
us of an anecdote of George Coleman, the present licenser of plays, 
when he was manager of the Haymarket Theatre. Two pretenders to 
dramatic fame, waited upov the wit for his opinion of their pieces, 
each hugging himself with the idea of his superiority. After pausing 
for awhile, he thus decided upon their respective merits. ‘As for your 
piece,”” addressing the first, “ it deserves to be damu’d ; and yours” 
looking stedfastly at the other, “’tis not worth a damn.” 


Zo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
eoffee, profusion of magazires and newspapers, and elegant cecorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
I have to mention, that I've arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashienable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regert’s Patk, to see the two new and 
enchanting Views— Mount St. Goihard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
Cathedral, by M. Bouton—these chef d’@uvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters. 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spendidly fitted 
up and magnificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, andalways crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, fiom all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 fect long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted travelier, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, | wonder to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the Cloth of 
Gold—a most triumphanteffort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothie Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wednesday, I crepinto the Exhibition of ScuLpTurr, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of fam O'Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
acelf-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s upvoa.ious laugh—the expression so perfect; pose of figures 
admivable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course ofa few weeks. 

On Friday, | drop in to examine Diss Linwood's curious Needle-Werk, in 
Leicester Square. 

On my return I call in et the Haytorian Museum, 109, Strand—T.ost in gaz- 
ing at the magnificent Minerals—natural produce of our own country, excavated 
from a little mine in Devon, called Hayton—The splendid Shells astonishing. 

1 daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
meny divine’ ‘and may be tound at The Apollonicon, 101. St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Meiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fend of adventure—observed a beautifud 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—1 never 
give it up. 

Theatres ciosed !—crop in'o Chedron's Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
qaality—company jolly lads—but I intrude, beg perdon, your’s, PAUL PRY, 

Printed and Published by KE. Thomas. Denmerk Court, F xeter-street. Strand.. 

All Communications must be post paid — Printing in General. 
The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers 2t 
2s. per Month. , 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Comedy of The 


Soldier’s Daughter. 


Govenor Heartall, MrFARREN, Frank Heartall, Mr JONES, 
Malfort, Sen. Mr AITKEN, Malfort, Jun. Mr COOPER, 
Captain Woodley, Mr J. VINING. Mr Ferret, Mr YOUNGE, 
Timothy Quaint........ Mr HARLEY, 

Simon, Mr HUGHES, William, Mr EAST, James, Mr SHERIFF, 
George, Mr Honner, John, Mr Fenton, Thomas, Mr Eaton. 
Mrs Malfort, Mrs FAUCIT, 

The Wider Chenety a scnusegesersae- <epreds. 10.0¢7 «Miss MORDAUNT, 
Julia, (Malfort’s Child,) Miss LANE, 

Mrs Townly, Mrs KENDALL, Susan, Mrs WEBSTER, 
Mrs Fidget, Mrs C. JONES. 
he eee 
After which, the Farce ealled 


Popping the Question. 


Mr Primrose, Mr FARREN, Henry Thornton, Mr LEE, 
Miss Bifin, Mrs GLOVER, 
Ellen Murray...... Mrs NEWCOMBE, Bobbin...... Mrs ORGER, 
Miss Winterblossom, Mrs C. JONES. 
1b assaentieins 
To conclude with the Musical Extravaganza called 


Giovanni in Lendon. 


Don Giovanni, Madame VESTRIS, 
Who will introduce— Reason and Love,’ & ‘ The Banners of Blue.’ 
Leporello, Mr HARLEY, 
Simpkins, Mr SALTER, Mr Deputy English, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Mr Florentine Finickin, Mr WEBSTER, 

Pluto, Mr C. JONES, Drainemdry, Mr TAYLEURE, 
Charon, Mr THOMPSON, 
Popinjay.....+....Mr YARNOLD, Shirk........ Mr HUGHES, 
Porus, Mr FENTON, Mereury, Mr HOWELL, 

Snaps, Mr Sheriff, Connsellor, Mr Eaton, Lawyer, Mr Honnor. 
Miss Constantia Quixotte, Mrs BEDFORD, 

Mrs Drainemdry, Mrs C. JONES, Mrs English, Mrs ORGER, 
Mrs Porus, Mrs WEBSTER, Mrs Simpkins. Mrs KENDALL, 
Mrs Leporello, Mis NEWCOMBE, Squalling Pan, Miss BETTS, 
Succobus, Miss VALLANCY, ‘Taitarus, Mrs GEAR. 


In Act I--A MASQUERADE. 


Principal Dancers— Misses Ryal, Macdonald, Chikiui, &c. 


To-morrow, The New Grand Opera, and High Life Below Stairs. 











Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening, the Tragedy of 


ISABELLA: 


Or, THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 
The New Scenery by Messrs. Grieves. 
Count Ealdwin........ Mr EGERTON, 
Biron, Mr WARDE, 
Biron’s Son, Miss HUNT, Villeroy, Mr ABBOTT, 
Carlos, Mr G. BENNETT, 

Maurice, Mr HENRY, Be?ford, Mr HORREBOW, 
Gentlemen, Mess. Irwin and Goodson, 
Officer, Mr. ATKINS, Samson, Mr MEADOWS, 
Pedro, Mr FULLER, 

Isabella, (6th time) Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Nurse, Mrs WESTON, 
Ladies.—Mesdames Parsloe, Reed, Shotter, Vials. 
In the 8d Act 


AN EPITHALAMIUM. 
The principal Vocal Parts by Miss HUGHES, Miss: CAWSE, Mess. 
DURUSET and PURDAY, and CHORUS, 








After which, the Farce of 


A Roland for an Oliv er. 


Sir Mark Chase, Mr FAWCETT, 

Mr Selborne, Mr BAKER, Fixture, Mr MEADOWS, 
Alfred Highflyer, Mr WRENCH, 
Gamekeeper......Mr G. SMITH, First Groom...... Mr HENRY, 

Maria Darlington, Miss FOOTE, 
BMrs Selborne, Miss LAWRENCE, Mrs Fixtare, Mrs J. HUGHES. 
To conclude with the Ferce of 


Teddy, the ‘Tiler. 


Lord Danderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Teddy, the ‘Tiler, Mr POWER, Tim, Mr ADDISON, 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oriel, Miss LAWRENCE, Flora, Miss J. SCOTT. 
To-morrow, The Merchant of Venice, The Beggar's Opera, &e. 
for the Benefit of Miss Paton. 














